

tf He morie of 

Moore-ditch? 

F«if. Thouhaftthcmoftvnfauoryfmiles,andartinde,.w 

the moft comparatiue rafcalleft Tweet yong Prince. But h! 

I prethe trouble meeno more with vanity , I would to G i 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names were?" 
be bought ; an old Lord of the Counfell rated mee the oth? 
day in the ftreete about you fir; but I markt him not, and Z 
he talktvcry wifely; but Iregarded him not, and yet he talk! 
wifely, m the ftreec too* *** 

Trwce. Thou didft well : for Wifedome cries out in th. 
itreets,and no man regardes it* c 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed abl. 
to corrupt a Saintahou haft done much harme vnto me s! 
God forgiuc thee for it Before I knew thee Hall, 1 knew no’ 
thing ; and now am I, if a man fliould fpeake truely, little bet 
ter than one of the wicked:I muft giue ouer this life ; andl wJ > 
giue it ouer.By the Lord and I doe not, I am a villain* ; iS 
damned for neuer a K ings fonne in Chnftendome ? 
prince. Where fhall we take a pu*fe to morrow,/*^/ 

in^rParff »k,!g ? da ‘ MndmCMOflifei0 ,h “> 6 °"W 

JS?* Wh y> Ha “‘> «« my vocation Hall: tisno fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poynes. * 

Pojms. Now fliall vve know if Gads hill haue feta match.- 
O if men were to bee faued by merit, what hole in Hell were 
hot enough for him. ? Thisisthe moft omnipotent Villaine 
thateuercryed>Stand,to a true man. 

Prince, Good morrow -Ned* 

n P Z” eS r m ( ° rrOVV r flVee / eM What fa y« Momfuur 

Remorfef What fayes fir John Sacke and Snoarjackel How 

hhnnnr ^.^^^about thy foule, fhat thou folded ■ 
him on Good-friday laft, fora cup ofMaderaandacoId Ca- 
pons Ieggef 

u.?™' Sir/ ^ ftands to his word, the Diuell ftiallhauehii 

^tSS!““ rtKal! * r r fPreue 5 <s •• hce ” ii1 
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p nnes. Then art thou damn’d for keepingthy word with 
the diuell. 

Prince, Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofening the diudl. ' 

Pay. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning,by fourea 
clocke early at gadshiUythtst are pilgrims going to Canter fa t- 
r j wifh rich oifrings , and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all; you haue horfes for your 
felues:<SW/-^lies to night in Rochejler , I haue befpoke (up- 
per tomorrow night in Eaficheape ; we may do it as fecure as 
ileepe: ifyou will goe,l will ftufte your purfes ful oferownes; 
if you wil not, tarry at home and be hang’d, 

Falf Heare ye Yedward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

Pey. You will chops. 

Falf. Hal.wilt thou make one? 

- Prince. Who, I robf 1 a theefei not I by my faith. 

Falf Ther’s neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow- 
fliip in thee, nor thou camft not of the blood royall, if thou 
dareft not (land for ten (hillings. 

Prince. Wcll,then once in my daies.Ile be a madcap. 

Falf Why,«hats well (aid. 

<•: Trmce. Wcll,come what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf By the Lord jle be a traitor then,when thou art King. 

Trmce. i care not. 

_ P° ln - Sir lohn, I prethee leaue the Prince & me alone, I will 
*lay him down fuch reaions for this aduenture, that he ftial go. 

Falf Wcl, God giue thee the fpiritof perfwafion,& him the 
cares ofprofiting,thatwhatthoufpeakeftmay moue,&what 
he heares may be beleeued,that the Prince, may (for recrea- 
tion fake) proue a falfe theef; forthepoorcabufesof the time 
want countenance : farewell, you dial find me in Eaficheap. 

Pr>. Farewel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollown fummer. 

Poj. Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
S « 3 leart n to (r execute - that I cannot mannage alone, 
Falftaffe, Haruej, Refund Gads-bdl, fhalrobthofemen that 
wc haue already way-laid* your felfe and I, will not be the* s 
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